THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY

ber when I first came and we went out much more,
a great deal of the entertaining was done at the Ca-

sinos/9

"It is still. I saw a man only the other day, whom I
have always looked upon as a most austere person and
whom I was surprised to see in a Casino at all, take
the bank at baccarat at the Mediterranee and win
something over two hundred thousand francs/3
A sad little smile played for a moment at the cor-
ners of her lips.
"I don't believe my aunt ever played for sums like
that/' she murmured. "I think she speculated some-
times in stocks and shares but she kept all that very
much to herself. On the whole/' she concluded, "I
consider that she was one of the most secretive people
I ever met/5
"So I always thought/* the Consul agreed.
Spenser leaned across the table. He had pushed his
glass of country wine on one side and had helped him-
self freely to the champagne which had taken its
place. He was tearing into small pieces a slip of
paper.
"Clunderson may be here at any moment," he an-
nounced. "I have just received a message. He was on
the plane which landed half an hour ago."
Jane rose slowly to her feet.
"I think, if you will excuse me . . /' she mur-
mured, turning to her two neighbours.
"You are not leaving us, Miss Grassleyes?" Spenser
put in quickly. "It was your own choice to come
here. You can't leave in the middle of dinner like
this/9